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husband, represented a way of escape from the embarrass-
ment in which she found herself. She was, however, far
from having ever thought of him seriously in this connection.

Little knowing that his success was due to a whim of
Prince Genji's rather than to ,any favourable impression
that his own suit had made, Sochi no Miya in great elation
rushed round to the New Palace and presented himself
at Tamakatsura's door. He could not complain of his
treatment; for he was at once accommodated with a divan
which was only a few paces from her curtains-of-state.
He looked about him. On every side he recognized such
presents and appurtenances as far more commonly emanate
from a lover than from a parent. The air was laden with
costly perfumes. There were hangings, brocades, a
thousand trifles any one of which would have been enough
to arouse in Sochi's heart the suspicion that Genji, from
whom he was convinced that those bounties flowed, was
not her father. And if he was not her father, then inevitably,
as Sochi ruefully recognized, he must be reckoned with as
a serious rival. Tamakatsura herself made no effort to
converse with him or even answer his questions. Her maids
seemed quite incapable of replying on her behalf, and when
even Saisho, reputed to be so capable in every emergency,
continued to sit in awkward silence, Genji whispered:
'What is the matter with you all? Have you become
rooted to your seats ? Get up, do something. ... Be
civil! * But all this had no effect. They merely stared
helplessly in front of them.

The evening was now drawing in, and as the sky was
very much overcast the room was almost dark. Beyond
her curtains Tamakatsura could just discern the motionless
form of her suitor, gracefully outlined against the gloom,
while from her side a stirring of the evening air would
occasionally carry towards him a fragrance enhanced by